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Summary: Hey hey! Welcome back! How long has it been? A year? Doesn't 
time fly? If you're gonna ask, things have been great! Been doing my 
patriotic duty with the one and only, got the CLOG up and running 
again, got a new partner, and Bellwood's back in shape and good as 
new! Think things are happy now? Hm, not really for what I'm gonna 
tell ya. This one's probably gonna stand out too... 


1 . Just Another Day Gone Wrong 
**Just Another Day Gone Wrong...** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Date: Sunday, April 16<p> 

Time : 12:00-1:00 

Location: Bellwood, Unknown Supermarket (Rumored to sell off-planet 
food) 

CLOG: John Adoniyah 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Shit, shit, shit!" I whispered f rustrat ingly to myself as I 
chased that asshole throughout the aisles. <p> 

"He's over here!" Kevin alerted me as my CLOG badge I was holding lit 
up as it revealed the guy's location in the store. 

After some more aisle-running, I finally found that asshole in the 
middle of the store, by some food you'd see chickens pick at with 
their beaks, which I saw him do. 


"Got ya now, chicken man!" I taunted him as I started running towards 



him, catching his ass, with me on the top (No fucking homo!) trying to 
grab his hands so he'd stop trying to punch me, only for us both to 
end up turning on the ground, now he was on top over me. Oh yeah, 
like any of that wasn't awkward. 

Well, now that you know what the hell we were doing now, I hope so 
cause I'm no novelist. Ben, Kevin, and I had to investigate some kind 
of scuffle going on in some guy's store that sells food that aliens 
eat. While we did find the chicken-looking alien, we couldn't find 
the other guy. BT warned us to be careful about fucking up the place 
though, apparently the owner doesn't like it whenever we keep 
destroying it. 

"Hey! Chicken Man!" I heard a very deep voice say from behind us. 

"Why don't you surrender and nobody gets hurt!?" 

From that taunt, we both slowly got up to witness a big fucking 
monster rise up from the store aisles. He looked like he belonged on 
a Lego set or whatever it's called, along with a face I might add. 
Yep, that was B and his new guy he had on the New Omnitrix. 

Once he uh, addressed the elephant in the room, he marched straight 
on right above the guy, destroying all the food shelves, turned 
himself into a dome-like form, and landed right on him, effectively 
trapping him. Oh yeah, he's got some new teeth for the show. I 
briefly looked at the cage Ben made for our new friends. 

"You like it, eh?" He remarked, "This Omnitrix has some cool 
upgrades ! " 

"Try to use them for good, BT ! " I urged him, "You don't wanna end up 
being an asshole!" 

"C'mon, it'll be fine! I saved the-" 

"Universe?" I finished his sentence nonchalantly. Yeah, you can say 
his personality still needed work. But, it was gonna take time thanks 
to not having you-know-who . But, it has to get worse to get better, 
eh? 

"Exactly!" B agreed, "There's no problems!" 

"I wouldn't say that!" Kevin walked up to us as he pointed at the 
mess we created. 

"HEY!" We heard a voice scream from afar. The three of us looked over 
to where the cash registers were to see urn, Baumann, the owner, 
come-a-runnin at us with a broom. 

"Oh... shit." I murmured as I glared at the guy. 

"We, should get goin..." K reminded us. 

"Yeah, that's a good idea..." I agreed. 

And just like that, we cheesed-it our way out of the store like we 
were breaking out of prison. We didn't know where to go however, 
since there was no place nearby to hang out without that guy trying 
to beat the shit out of us. So, without options, we all decided to 
get the fuck outta there and figure it out from there. Once we made 



it outside, we got pretty tired from all that fucking 
running . 


"*Breath* *Breath* . . . You know he's still gonna kill us, BT . " I warned 
my ego-driven friend. 

" *Breath* ... Don ' t ... worry , he always forgives me!" He responded 
without any hint of concern as he hunched down trying to regain his 
breath . 

K huffed as he looked back at the entrance of the store. "We've 
messed it up pretty good before haven't we?" 

"Yeah..." I couldn't help but agree, "Should we go somewhere while 
your friends go and take care of our business? 

"Yeah, *Breath* . . . I know a place..." 


2. Un-CLOG, Un-Plumb 
**Un-CLOG, Un-Plumb** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>Time: 2:00-3:00<p> 
Plumbers: Ben Tennyson 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Hey there people! Remember me? Of course you do! I saved the 
universe! Okay, since you might be wondering what happened after John 
joined my team and urn, my cousin's departure, I figured I ' d be the 
one to tell you! After the series of tragedies that past Valentine's 
Week, John became a full member of my group, Bellwood was getting 
some serious repairs, I got a new partner, who was away while we had 
to deal with that chicken guy. But most importantly, John helped 
found the new CLOG, this time making nice with the Plumbers and I'm 
the reason they're sticking together !<p> 

Kevin, John and I were at a new juice shop in the city district area, 
sitting at a table having some of juices they sold, which were good I 
might add. You should've seen what looked like now! He had that same 
type of jacket I had a year ago, only yellow with an American Flag 
patch where the "10" would be on my own, along with the words "DONT 
TREAD ON ME" in black going down across it. Learned from the 
best ! . . . Kind of . 

"Man..." John murmured as he took a sip of his juice through a straw, 
"This shit is fruity!" 

"Language, John!" I joked with a smile on my face, only for him to 
shoot a look at me as he lowered his brows. 

"C'mon BT ! " He reacted, "Give me a fuckin break here! It's bad enough 
I dress like you now!" 

Kevin chuckled, "Heh, here we go..." 



"Yeah, I'm bettin now you think I'm gay? Cause I'm not!" My patriot 
friend tried to defend his masculinity yet again, you can say HE 
hasn't changed either. 

"There's nothing wrong with being trendy, John." I combated his 
statement, "It makes you look cool!" 

"Sorry, but "cool" is where the perception _perceives_ the reality. 
The douchebag is not cool!" 

"Aww..." I started to use baby talk, "You wanna give Benny a 
kiss?" 

"Har har ! Take no offense to this, Benny, but I don't wanna fuck you! 
Even if you were above legal age! I don't wanna get involved in your 
twisted fantasy!" 

I now started to chuckle, "Twisted fantasy? Not only are you a 
racist, but you're homophobic too!" 

"Homophobic!?" He was in shock by what I just accused him of, "I 
don't have anything against you or other gays, BT ! " 

"Gays?" I questioned as I gave him a confused look, "I... like 
girls . . . " 

"Yeah? Just girls? Keep telling yourself that! I know you probably 
like guys too! I've never seen a straight white guy who dressed like 
that! Especially not black guys, maybe Asians..." He pointed at my 
clothes . 

"My point exactly..." I took another sip of my juice. 

"So..." John was about to say something, "You ready to head down to 
that base?" 

"Yup." Kevin sucked out the last of his drink and blindly tossed it 
in the nearest trash can, only to miss. 

Once we were done with our break, the three of us huddled as close 
together as we could without John's complaints, so that I could get 
out my New Omnitrix to teleport to the newly-built base of the 
Plumber-CLOG alliance. You heard me right, there was a special base 
where both the Plumbers and CLOG would get together to work out 
missions or deal with disagreeing issues between the two. And with a 
flash of green light, unlike me transforming into an alien, all of us 
were flying in a green "tube" of light, and voila! We were 
successfully teleported to the base, the Wormhole Entrance room to be 
exact . 

"Ah, nice to know I'm not about to teleport in someone else's house." 
John said, being sarcastic. 

"Still wasn't my fault..." Kevin remarked as we walked to the desk 
that was right near the teleportation construct. 

"Ben Tennyson, Plumber." I IDed myself with a low voice to the guy at 
the desk. 


"Mr. Tennyson." The man glanced up to me and gave a respectful nod as 



we continued our way out of the room. 


Walking to the door, it horizontally slid open, leading us to walk. 
When we came in, we glared at the giant room we just walked into, I 
shall present to you, the Gathering Room. This is the recreation room 
where Plumber Agents and CLOG Soldiers would meet up and hang out. 
Pool tables, pinball machines, arcade games, chess tables, you name 
it, if you've ever been in a regular rec room, you've seen nothing 
with this place. You can say we did our best to make sure no bad 
blood was continued between the two, since some were still in the 
CLOG even during my first round of "Ben 10" heroics. We continued 
walking around the area until we found Grandpa Max, who was at a 
table presenting his disgusting alien food like always to both CLOG 
and Plumbers, judging by the few with the green hourglass symbols on 
the back of their armor, and some with a yellow star. From a distance 
away, I waved my hand to get his attention. 

"Hey!" He waved back in response. 

We walked over to him to see what nastiness he had to present that 
time . 

"Want some?" He offered a spoonful of scaled green worms with purple 
lines in their sides. 

"I'd rather not!" I turned him down. 

"Yeah, I'm fine with American food, thank you!" John 
added . 

"American food comes from other countries, you know!" My grandfather 
reminded my patriot friend. 

"I'll take some!" My- . . . our new partner, accepted the food offer. 

Yup, we got a new partner in our group. Rook Blonko, he was 
recommended to us by Grandpa Max about eight months ago. So by that 
time there was four of us. 

"How could you want that shit, Blonko?" John asked Rook with disgust 
on his face. 

"You're too narrow, Mr. Adoniyah." Rook said back after he took a sip 
of the worms, "One day, you'll realize the universe doesn't revolve 
around your country." 

John only huffed as he crossed his arms, "Trust me RB, I've figured 
that out since the sixties." 

"Anyway." Grandpa Max tried to change the subject, "You guys needed 
to find out your new mission?" 

"Yup!" I simply answered enthusiastically. 

"Nope, I think you guys need some free time anyway." My grandfather 
told us, "Maybe you should let the Galactic Enforcers make some 
heroism of their own here." 

"You mean those weirdos with the stupid capes and armor?" John 
bluntly asked, "They look like they belong on a cereal box 
commercial ! Plus I think they hate CLOG, if I remember correctly from 



the old days. Least they stayed out of our missions." 

"Yeah, I'm aware. I should cause you nearly killed a few of them!" 
Grandpa Max stated. 

"Okay, a ma jority . . . C ' mon ! I didn't even know they were in that ship! 
I had to blow it up!" John defended. Gee, what else had John 
encountered before I was even born? 

"Okay, well you guys have a good time! I gotta go home and take a 
rest ! " I said to my friends before I was gonna teleport back to 
Bellwood . 

"Rest?" John questioned with a look of confusion on his face, "You 
just sat by a juice shop forty minutes ago!" 

"Well, unlike you, Kevin, or Rook, I actually have an education to 
pursue ! " 

"Bullshit!" Apparently John didn't believe me, then again, it's not 
like he went to college! Joined the Army right after high school at 
18! "You're just leavin because of Max ' s- ... Wait , hold up!" He 
started catching up to me. 

Once John got close enough for us to teleport back home, I took out 
the Omnitrix and did just that, right on the green grass on the 
front-yard of my own house, along with a white picket fence John 
added 8 months ago... plus a f lagpole . . . and some weaponry he still 
needed to take to his own house. 

"Hey, we're not inside! Least it's your house!" J commented, the 
sarcastic attitude isn't what I wanted at the moment but, I was home 
at least. "Mind if I come in?" 

"Sorry, but I don't wanna have someone passed out on my 
f ront-yard . . . or the back-yard..." 

"Oh c'mon, don't be a pussy! It's bad enough you still dress stupid, 
don't keep a gun, and you won't drink!" 

"Hey, my parents still don't know I had alcohol last year! And I'd 
like to keep it that way!" 

"Ugh..." JA was slightly disappointed, "Fine! Guess I better get a 
head start!" My alcoholic friend took out a beer bottle from his 
jacket, then a combat knife from his jeans, popped the lid open with 
the weapon, and started drinking as he was walking on the sidewalk on 
his way home. My my, no wonder he doesn't have PTSD to this day, even 
for a Vietnam War veteran ... that or he wired his brain into thinking 
anything he does supports the country. I walked to the front door and 
went inside, figured I'd let him get caught alone, it'd be good 
lesson for him. 

"Yeah . . . see ya . . . " 


3. CLOG Off 


**CLOG Off** 



><p>Date: Monday, April 17<p> 
Time : 10:00-12:00 


Location: Bellwood High School 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 

><p>And there I was, in math class, learning like everyone else in 
the class. Except I was the one that fought aliens for a living, yet 
still going to school. Life just couldn't get any better, and the 
others were out probably doing fun stuff, well, maybe not John, who 
was either caught by the cops or sleeping on the grass of his own or 
someone else's house. <p> 

It was the same routine as usual, learn some math problems, take 
notes, and move on to the next class. It sure was a bit hard though 
since Gwen wasn't around to help me after school, by that time it had 
been one year, two months, and seventeen days after her departure. 

So, I was pretty much on my own when it came to self-responsibility 
and fighting, thank you, John. 

"Tennyson." I heard my math teacher call my name, but I was still 
daydreaming, thinking about all the things that happened that past 
year . 

"Mr. Tennyson!" He called out again, which led my mind to get back to 
Earth . 

"Huh? Wha..." I said to myself, still trying to get my head out of 
the clouds. 

"What is the square root of sixteen-thousand?" The teacher asked with 
no patience. 

"Eorty." I answered with no emotion in my voice, since I didn't 
really care about math, or square roots in that matter. 

"Yes, correct ! " He turned back to the board to write down the answer 
in marker. 

As he was writing on the board, I slightly turned my head to my left 
as I noticed someone staring at me. It was the same one who always 
looked at me when I wasn't notcing, a girl, Tricia Roze was her name, 
I always knew it was her since no one else in the class had a pink 
warhawk with short black hair? Once her staring caught my attention, 
she immediately looked back towards the board, and I think I saw a 
small smile on her face as she turned away. 

After some time, I felt the need to get out of the room to get my 
head in the game. 

"Uh, teacher?" I said to the teacher as I raised my hand, leading him 
to turn around. "Can I go to the restroom?" 

"Huh? Uh, yes. Yes you may." 

With his acceptance, I casually got up and walked right out of the 



classroom. As I was on my way to the restroom, I started pondering, 
yet again, contemplating at least the good that came out of John 
joining my group. I was, thinking about what him just being with us 
created. Yeah sure Gwen turned her back on us, but it taught me to be 
more responsible and be more honest about my mistakes, especially now 
that our moral fiber had went immoral a year before, Kevin and I were 
on our own from that point on, but John was... fine with it, I guessed 
that would've made sense since he didn't get to know her for very 
long . 

After finally making it to the restroom, I walked straight to the 
rectangular mirror in the middle of the wall on my left. For half a 
minute I was simply standing there, staring at the mirror, again 
contemplating what's been happening after I stopped Gwen. I was 
just ... thinking of all the times I've been with her, from the summer 
vacation when I first became the "Ben 10", to stopping the Highbreed 
invasion two years ago, she was there the entire time! Helping me 
stop the bad guys! A year after that, things ... changed, John came 
into the picture, the CLOG were ravaging through the city, and she 
tried to kill me with a flip of a switch. But despite all the chaos, 

I still blamed myself for it, because then again, I created another 
bad guy in my Omnitrix days, just like what happened to Kevin. 

When no one was around, I reached into my jacket and pulled out a 
medicine bottle. With it had the label "SSRI" on the middle, along 
with "PRESCRIBED EOR: J. ADONIYAH." below it, which always got John 
confused cause most of the medical reports Grandpa Max told me about 
said he has no signs of trauma. He told the people sending them to 
stop, but little did they know, I did a few things so that I can get 
them myself, nobody noticed since. I opened up the child-proof lid 
and poured three of them if I can remember, put the bottle on the 
counter so that I could take out a canteen that John bought me, then 
proceeded to first put the tablets in my mouth, then drank it all 
down with the water from the canteen. 

After letting the water gushing down my mouth along with the 
medicine, I heard the door creek open. Once I heard that, I quickly 
snatched the bottle and put it back in my jacket. I looked to my left 
to see it was that guy in my class who would also stare at me in 
class, only in history class. Chase Haines was his name, I kinda knew 
him as the guy who had the same hairstyle as me, only it was bleached 
blonde . 

"Oh, hi Ben!" He waved to me all friendly, like he always does to 
me . 

"Hey Chase..." I greeted back nonchalantly as I looked back at the 
mirror . 

"So you going to that dance this week?" Chase asked me. 

"Urn, no, had a break-up a few months ago." I answered. 

"Ahh, that's too bad!" He felt sorry for me, unlike John or Kevin, 
who ' d just tell me to move on, but then, he put his slim arm around 
the back of my neck. "It'll be okay. Remember, you got people for 
comfort ! " 

"...Yeah... But I was thinking about asking someon-" 



"Really!?" He just blurted out excitedly, and got closer to me also, 
"Who?" 

I didn't know what to say about his reaction to be honest. 

All of a sudden, a buzzing sound came from my phone in my pants. I 
took it out to see that it was John on the screen, I don't know why 
he would call me in the middle of school, but that was long 
ago . 

"John?" I answered the phone. "You know I'm at school, 
right ? " 

"Yeah, yeah! Look we got a message, something about paradoxes or 
something? " 

"What? Alright, I'm coming!" I hung up the phone. 

"Who was that?" Chase asked. But I ran too fast to answer him. 

As I left the bathroom, I looked to my right to see some of my math 
classmates using their lockers. Since I had no time, I looked to my 
left to see the entrance. 

"Ben!" I heard a familiar face call out my name right when I was 
gonna leave. I turned around to see that it was Tricia, the girl I 
told you about, waving to me, happily. She ran up to me to say 
something . 

"Oh, hey Irish!" I helloed her back, "What's up?" 

"...I was wondering if..." She held on to her books in front of 
herself, "You can go to the dance with me?" 

"Really?" I asked with some excitement, to my reaction she happily 
nodded. "Yeah! Yeah, I will! I'll meet you at five o'clock!" 

"Yes!" She got very excited, "Okay! I'll be ready! See you!" 

"See ya ! " I said back as I quickly ran right out of the school 
entrance. Once I finally left, I ran with haste to the parking lot 
where my car was . 

"Great, what does Paradox want now?..." 


4 . The Paradoxial 
**The Paradoxial** 


-k k 


k 


><p>Time: 12 : 30-Unknown<p> 

CLOG: John Adoniyah 

k k k 

><p>"What the hell's taking him so long?" I asked myself as Kevin, 
Blonko, and I were waiting, relaxing on a folding chair in his little 



warehouse full of his shit.<p> 


"You texted him, right?" K asked me, sitting on the hood of his car, 
which was in the middle of the warehouse, waiting like me. 

"Yeah. Turned out he was at school." I told him. 

"Turned out?" Kev looked like he wasn't amused, "Of course he's in 
school! It's Monday! You probably didn't know because you were passed 
out on your front lawn!" 

"Hey!" I got a bit pissed off, "If I'm gonna be killing aliens, 
medieval cosplayers, and crazy bounty hunters, I'm gonna need 
something that keeps me from having a heart attack!" 

"And that's where your collapsing on the ground for some other reason 
seeps in..." Kevin sneered. 

Soon after a while, we both witnessed a green car in the hazing 
sunlight groove right on in, and it wasn't a muscle car, so it was 
obviously the one and only. It was parked right next to K's car to 
the left. BT got out of it and walked up to us, finally. 

"Hey, sorry I'm late." B apologized. "Was ... busy ... " 

"What the hell have you been doing?" I asked irritated. 

"...In the restroom." He simply answered as he scratched the back of 
his neck and looked away, I had a feeling something wasn't right, but 
was a bit hungover to think, "What were you doing?" 

"Urn..." Damn, he got me there, "Passed out on someone else's 
roof ..." 

"What!?" B expressed his shock, but K just stared at me 
weirdly . 

"Uhh, you mind explaining how you ended up someone's roof?" Kevin had 
to ask. 

"You know I still have no fuckin clue! I'm just glad I left in time!" 
You know, I still have no idea how I got there in the first place. 
Even after so much CCTV footage, couldn't find a fucking 
thing ! 

"Err, okay then. So, Professor Paradox, right?" BT changed the 
subject . 

I just had to laugh out of that stupid name. "Professor Paradox!? We 
traveling in time or somethin?" 

"Probably." K half-predicted nonchalantly. 

But all of a sudden a bluish-white flash of light appeared right in 
front of us. Once the light cleared up, a man, wearing scientist 
gear, was standing there, giving us a prideful smile. 

"Hello there." The guy greeted us as he took out a stopwatch and 
briefly looked at it. 



"Who the hell are you?" I 
jumpscare me. 


asked, kinda pissed off that he just had to 


"My, Ben and Kevin never told you?" 

"Maybe, but I was probably drunk at the time." I answered the 
man... what? I have to listen to everything they say? All BT does is 
boast about saving the universe and Kevin just acts like an 
asshole ! 

"Yes, John Adoniyah." The bastard knew my name! "You probably 
were... six months ago, on a Saturday, around nine-thirty to eleven 
o'clock. When Ben and Kevin were talking about me, while you were 
hanging out with them, gulping down an entire bottle of Jack 
Daniels . " 

"Wha-Have you been spying on me!?" I angrily asked, I mean, how the 
hell could he know? 

"You know, I've noticed you've been drinking a lot." He didn't even 
answer my question! "Is something wrong, John?" 

"Oh I think that's obvious if you know what I drink every day!" I 
remarked back. 

"Woah!" Ben interrupted us, "What's going on? You messaged us for a 
reason!" Which, I was kinda glad since I felt the need to kick the 
guy ' s ass . 

"There's an anomaly, a big one. Traveling through different areas of 
time . " 

While Ben and Kevin seemed to get what he was saying, I just stared 
at him bewildered. 

"...You lost me..." I stated. 

"There's someone traveling through alternate dimensions that he 
doesn't belong to." 

"Who the hell does that? I wouldn't have done that even of you paid 
me!" I commented. 

"Exactly. What he's doing can ruin the future of the other 
universes!" The "Professor Paradox" warned us. 

"Well, when you put it that way..." I got up and grabbed my M16, the 
newest model I might add! "I say we go pay this man a 
visit . " 

"Alright, Paradox." Ben accepted the request, "What do we 
do?" 

"Stick close ! " 

Mr. Paradox got closer to us, which really creeped me the fuck out. I 
don't like getting physically close to people, it's VERY gay, but you 
know, whatever. A flash of bluish-white all of a sudden surrounded 
us. The light got brighter and brighter with each second. 



"Hang on to your hats!... 


End 
f ile . 



